WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
After a moment or two^ the YOUNG WHORE
enters with the DREAMER.    She is lean-
ing heavily on his arm.    Her breathing
is quick; her face is very pale', and in her
eyes is a fixed look of fear.    The lie of
her clothing shows that she has dressed
hastily.    She is dressed as before, in
blacky slashed with crimson.
The DREAMER wears a vivid orange scarf
thrown carelessly round his neck and
shoulders.   He leads the YOUNG WHORE
to a bench opposite to that on which the
EVANGELISTS are sitting.)
YOUNG WHORE (tremulously). I'm bad, I'm in
a bad way; oh, please go and find the Bishop
for me.
DREAMER (encouragingly). Don't be afraid,
dear; it's only over-excitement, created with a
fear that's foolish.
YOUNG WHORE (mechanically stroking her dress
into order]. Everything seems to be on me
every way and any way. (With a wan smile) You
hurried me into them. Dreamer, as quick as you
hurried me out of them.... Things are jumping
and twisting before my eyes. . , . (Frightened)
Get the Bishop, go and get the Bishop!
DREAMER. Can't you get comfort and courage
from me?
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